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HEIJOTROPE, HARRT'l wild
outburst was not only a blot
on bis record, but the kind

if thing that set .-onviets on edgj
and destroyed morale. The warton,who had been telephoned to.
r*me on the run and looked In at
the bars.
"What's the row her*.open his

door."
* The guards protested: "It's dangerous.sir; he's gone off his head."

"Open the door." commanded
"Square Mike." and the key turned
in the lock. Heliotrope Harry made
a wild lunge only to find himself

. In the grasp of two men whose
arms closed around him like steel.
He fought and he strugglod in vain.

""L<et him go," said the warden.
/ Their arms loosened- the door

hut and Heliotrope Harry stood
facing the big man with the clear
eye.

r'vne sat down unconcerned.
"Well. Harry, what's the matter.
you a trusty, too.come on now,
what's the trouble.tell me?"
Nothing harsh about his voice.

He was talking man to man and
Heliotrope Harry melted.sank to
his knees and with his hands clasped.made his plea: "Warden let me

go.I'll come back.I give my word
.It's my little girl.they're going
to hurt her. I've got to get out."
Pyne looked the sympathy he

1 felt, but he shook his head sadly.
I Harry edged forward on his knees,
'

supplication in his voice, tears In
his eves
"Warden I never thought I'd aay

It.but I got to.I saved your life
rnoe in the riot before they knew
vou were on the level pay me
back.let me so."
Tyne looked at him. "It's out of

my hands, Harry; you know that."
Kor a second the old spirit broke

loose. "Then I'll break Jail.I'U."
"Wait a minute, Harry; you

haven't told me yet "

Again the supplicating voice.
"That's right, warden . there she
is.my little girl.you see this.
this paper, where It tells about the
wedding.that's my little girl, and
that young chap.Andrews, he's go,ing to marry her.and her mother.
I tjuess I'd better not say what I
" ant to about her.she's found it.
foi-nd out after all these years who
.Alice is. and she's going to blackmailthem and tell the wcrld I'm
her father."
Pyne rose and faced the prisoner.

"Harry, the governor's coming here
Thursday.Til put It up to him

.I'llmake It strong.I can't promise
more. Is that right?"
Heliotrope Harry, broken now,

gulping his thanks, seized the warden'shand and, pressing It In both
his own, remained bowed like a worsnlper.
The guards found him brooding

a.« they pasted on their rour.ds. He
eaw nothing; he heard nothing; he
was consumed with hope. On Thursdaythe governor was to come and
< he warden would tell of his case.

Suppose.suppose.he beat the possibilitiesover in his weary brain
ill he slept and In his sleep they
took form again and raged rampantin wild dreams.
The days that the tormented

father passed waiting for the arrival
of Governor Mercer were days of
unalloyed pleasure to the daughter,
who was unaware of his existence.
Having already notified the good
sisters of her coming wedding she
returned with Mabel to say her
farewells.
To her this breaking ties with

the convent wss the breaking of
home ties. She recalled now her
dreams of the gTeat world, her
longing to go beyond the mountain's
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rim. She * * starting on that very
Journey now over the ocein of 1
romance ahe had ao often pictured i
So there «ai genuine regret In

her heart and teara In her tvea aa
ahe kliaed Slater Angela good-by.
"Don I forget ua." aald the aw eatfacedwoman, "when you come to

the hard plataa of life think of ua
a little and may happlnaaa and
peace go with you."

'Dear mother Angela, you know
I could never forget you. All my
Joy has come through being here."
With the blesalng of the alatera,

Alice left the convent the envy of
the glrla who had once affected to
look down on her.
But she went with no more light

on the aecret of her coming and the
mystery loomed up more tantalizingthan ever. She lamented to
Mabel, who laughed away her feara.
"Jimmies marrying you for what
you are, my dear, not for what
your parenta were."
"But suppose.." Inalsted Alice.
"Yes. Suppose th£y were poor as

church mica.It wouldn't make any
difference."
"And we know they must have

been good." replied Alice.
It was so easy to deal In generalitieswhen the real story was unknown.The daughter of Heliotrope

Harry could little imagine what
sort of a man her father really was.
Perhaps it was the knowledge that
she couldn't hold him in affectionateregard that made the prisoner
firm never to offer the real man for
the man he could have been and the
man his Alice thought he must be.

(T* Be CeailaaH Twwnm.)

To Cure Sore
Throat

By Brice Belden, M. D.
QUINSY sore throat differs from

ordinary forms of tonalllUs
in that the Inflammation li

more deeply seated In the tonsil,
and tends to form an abscess.
An attack of quinsy sore throat

may last from three to ten daya.
It is not an uncommon disease.
While the apparent cause is exposureto wet and cold its true
setirce Is a chronic bacterial infectionof the deeper tomillar tiaaue,
or even of the spaeea and structuresunderlying the tonslL
The abscess which forms in the

coarse of a quinsy sore throat is
therefore usually located under the
tonsil, and burrows Its way toward
the roof of the mouth. Inspection
usually reveals a bulging forward
of the tissues over the tonsil. This
swelling feels boggy to the Anger,
and Anally presents an area softer
than the rest of the mass, through
which spontaneous rupture of the
abscess takes place, or through
which the surgeon makes an incision.

rne apparent association between
quinsy and rheumatism simply
means that the same organisms
which give rise to the local disturbancein tonsilitis also play a
part in the infection of the Joints
(arthritis), known as rheumatism.
In both cases the initial Infection
may be In or about the teeth.

"Hie symptoms of quinsy ar«
chllllnoss and feverlsnness. Increasingpain and soreness on
swallowing, and Anally almost
complete inability to swallow, by
which time either nature or the surgeontake* a hand In the way of
relief.

Until the abscess rupturea or Is
opened by the surgeon the patient
Is unable to open his mouth beyond
the fraction of an Inch, while the
saliva drlbblea continually away.
But with the discharge of the the
abscess pain Is relieved and the
patient rapidly recoverys.
The sufferer should gargle with

hot water and have cold applicationsmade to his r.eck until theabscessmatures. The diet should
be liquid or soft and nourishing.

Tonsils subject to quinsy should
be removed.
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Irene Rohleder Washington: Kalrrlew
Publishing Company.
This pamphlet contains mors

matter for sober thought than
many a book with as many chaptersaa It contalna pagea. The
author has gone deeply Into the
whole subject concerning the plsce
woman has heretofore occupied In
affairs of government, explains the
reason for her limited participation,
and shows Just why this state of
affalra la even more unjust at preaentthan In the past. (
The Arst chapters are devoted to

an exposition of the theory of representativegovernment and to the
organisation of courts, all largely
run by men under lawa made by
men, and from the viewpoint of men
exclusively. She goes on to (how
that there are many casea tried In
the courts where the presence of
women as court ofAcera would be
an Invaluable means to the ends of
Justice. Several Instances are enumeratedIn support of this point.
The Anal chapters are taken up

In an analyala of the effect upon
American w*>mcn of the changed attitudetoward them of our men who
served overseas and came in contactwith aoclal organisations vastly
different from ours. The author
points to the necessity for meeting
this altered altitude of American
men There Is also a word of warning
to women to be \lgilant In public
affairs leaf our standards be low
ered by female Immigrants.
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MARRIED THREE UMKS ANU

CALLS IT A IDCCKII.
I »m twenty-three years of a

and married for a little over thi

yeara. To me marriage has beer
success And this Is the reas<
When I vii going with my wifi
studied her ways and watched t
help her mother, which every you
man should do, and when a you
man expects to marry he ahoi
ask his wlfe-to-be to cook s mi

or two. by which he could Judge
to what kind of housekeeper she
Instead of looking at how well i>

Is dreased and how much rouse »

has on her face, or how much mon

she can make him spend on her.
Don't lie, be hone»t Is all ye

talk, and split fifty-fifty in ever

thing Most men don't tell th<
wives how much money they msl
and they are nagging all the til
to find out.
Come home, sit down and figu

up your bills and whatever is le
split fifty-fifty.
A good woman likes to have >1

husband bring her home sometliir
such as a bunch of flowers or bo*
candy. The wife should sometirr
have something to surprise fc
husband, such as a new shirt. Hi
proud It will make them both fee
Think of each other's Interes

Go out together and be real pals,
to church and enjoy yourselves
gether.
Young people wtio get marri
should settle down and make a I
tie home for themselves Instead
going to the moving pictures eve
night or dancing, and the most
all happiness Is a child in the hor
to cheer you when you come hoi
and talk cute to you. It seems
some men and women of today ha
no heart. Don't care for chlldrc
never give them a pleasant word
the street. What is more heavei
than a young baby in Its mothe
arms with papa there to help w!
whatever he can do.
And when father comes home

ways come In with a klas and sm
for his wife no matter how rou
and contrary his work has been
day. Have that smile and k
which means & whole lot to a gc
wife.
When a man and woman feel

little contrary overlook the f
little words and say. "Tou don't f
good, dear, I know." Smile, sml
smile and always work In harme
with each other, and everythi
will go along alright.
Smile and enjoy good heal

which la better than wealth. T
is my married life for over thi
years JUST

MARRIAGE IS A SCOTESS.
IT IS DIVINELY ORDAINED.
Marriage is a success, hecai

true marriage is made In heav
The comparatively few couples
this country who seek release fr
each other In the divorce cou
merely emphasize the courage u

devotion to filial duty shown
millions of husbands and wives w
remain together until death di
them part, according to the mi
riage vow. The home is Ood's nv
sacred institution. The family
the fundamental unit of governnn
on earth and God's own method
populating the world with men s
women created In His Image a
likeness. Surely such a divine
stltutlcn can never be a fallu
M»n's chief end here Is to atti
perfection by more closely folio
ing the example and methods of f

Savior. Jesus of Nazareth. The h
tory of the human race for the
sands of years Is one grand pre
ress toward mental and phyalc
and. therefore, spiritual, perfect!*
By creating our first parents a
forming a family. God placed dlvl
approval on marriage. With r«
exceptions, its urpose la suoce
fully carried out. Aa Ood's u:
verse Is self-governed through et<
nal laws, so man Is learning to re
trol himself through the marrla
relation.
While tho foregoing statemei

are true, there appears to be mu

Inharmony between husbands a

wives and, sad to say, their eh
dren. This, however. Is not tr
being appearance only, a surface
dicatlon. the real affection bel
shown when death enters the hoi
or serious trouble comes. The Bo
says: "Judge not from appearanc
for appearances are deceitful."
The truth Is. the average husba

and wife have a deep devotion a
love for each other, more slnci
than any other feeling, as this t

dures to the end despite the trli
of a lifetime. The start In marrl
life Is made with the enthualai
horn of youth's idealism, health, t

sire and determination to succe
In far too many eases this wondi
ful mental and spiritual equlpm»
seems to be lost sight of In the mi
ter-of-fact struggle for the mater
things of life.the expensive hor
fine clothes, accumulation of moni

etc.. In the mad rffce to equal or

eel others Forgetting God ae
tshnesa.then. Is tne chief sin. i
does not the Book say: "Seek
first the kingdom of God and I
righteousness and all these thin
shall be added unto you."
Bvery true marriage la a Union

two souls. Any apparent failure
due to selfishness or aeparaten*
In purposes and plans In divot
the devil wins, as their dlverger
In thoughts, words and ways seei
to make necessary their physh
separation Increasing years give
belief in advancing age, which i

gues lossened health, strength a

usually patience., loss of enthuslas
loss of confidence In each oth
The reason for the distressing I
harmony seen in too many horn
although true love dwells there,
teeing evil in the other partner s

speaking thoughts which seem

later yeara to he manifest In t
other loved one in thai home

J.et husbands and wives see or

good In each other and their eh
dren. as Ihev do In their dear frier
and their friends eee in them, a

roN-Ji
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Marriage

, WHAT DO 1it
ee

Write frankly, briefly an
in. problem, "Is Marriage a Suci
" J together a success, do not fai
iik the remedy, WHAT is the tn

'j* Write in your opinion*, expei
Ijii frankly and fearlessly.your
«» No names of writers publis
h'e consent.
ht Address your contributioi
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Tl
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110 most of life's Inharmony will dlsappearas a shadow and marriage wl"
.. be realized aa a complete success.

H. H. B.
ler
it. DETKMBKIt A.M> MAY
of WILL ISOT »ll\ MCLL.
lea
irr As to happy and unhappy mar,wriages:

It depend* a great many times on

tg the age of the couple. Say a girl
Go eighteen or nineteen marrie* a man

thlrty-flve. A man at this age 1a

generally "settled," while a girl at
ed nineteen Is not settled. 1 will Rive
It. here a pen picture of my own msrofried life and how it turned out
,ry i was only eighteen when I first
of met my husband, and when I bene.came nineteen we were married,
me he being thirty-five He did not
aa seem old to me when we were

ve ried. We were alwa>* going out
pn, to dances and enjoyed everything
on together, but after a few months
)ly he seemed so changed.settled, like
r's a man at sixty, while I am Just a
Uh

n; The Res
j A Romantic Fi

MARION
e~ By Robert1eel '

M on tinned rram >e«terd«yl
"I expected you this morning."

said Cleland. stepping clear of his
atory now, and looking very soberly' at his old school friend.

"I didn't intend to come at all."
rr ' He seated himself in the chair indicated."But I couldn't keep

away."
"You look about all tn."
"I didn't sleep."
Cleland got up. walked to the Ice,,nbox. knocked off a bit of Ice with a

tack-hammer, and leisurely conorT1structed a highball.
rts "Here you are. Harry. I can't:
nij I'm working. There are cigars byl. your elbow, cigarettes, too."

Belter looked vacantly at the Iced
° bracer, then h» dropped both elbowson the edge of the desk and

®r~ took his drawn face between his°"1 hands.
>

' * Cleland began to pace the studio.
*" Presently he halted by Bejter's°f chair.
" j "Hell," he said, pleasantly, "cut
n out the tragedy! It's good enough

for my novel, where the poor devil*
rP' I write about have to do what I
n make "em. But you and I are free

to do what we choose."
iur "Yes. And I've done It.

yTP done what I chose.
,u" Where has it landed me, Cl'land?"

He looked at the frosty glass,
*' pushed It away from him:

"That was a sorry spectacle I
made of myself last night. Can you
beat that for degradation .a man

lr" who has made a damnable failure of
marriage, skulking at his wlfe'a

n heels to annp and anarl at any de"r"cent man who Is civil to her?"
in" "Don't talk so bitterly "

"I'm indulging In a luxury, Cleland-the luxury of truth, of hon,tsesty, of straight thinking.
ch I've been bragging about It, eelendbratlng It, extolling It for years."* But I never did any until last

night."
In" "You're rubbing It In pretty hard,
n* Harry. A man Is bound to make
ms mistake* "

0,4 "I'm the mistake! I realize It,
e8> now.as Verne realised It. That's

why he did what he did. You don't
If yon are right, I never

n<1 supposed I could behave a* rottenly
,r* as I did last night. But It'* been a
'n" long atraln. You heard
,lF that rotten outbreak of mine eoncernlngwomen the night we heard
"ra what Verne hsd dene? Well, tht
'e" strain was showing. It

broke me last night, "

r>r" He lifted his head and looked Intcrttlyat Cleland
it- "It WR!< the shock of seeing her In
lal a public place with another man? I
nc< had never seen her with any othei

man. It's nearly three year*, now,
l"x- since I made a damned ass of my"self, and ahe very quietly went her
f°r way, leaving me tn go mine
y* And In all that time, Cleland. there

has not been a breath of suspicion
8" against her. Bhe haa been In the

lighter and more frivolous shows
almost eontlnuously; but sho has.Is lived as straight a life as an? wornanever lived. And I

"CO know It. * * * And I knew It.
ica cur that I waa.when I spoke to

her as I did, snd' turned on you
al like a rotter "

l i* He extended his hand and took
tr- hold of the Iced glass, but let It rest
nd there.
tn, "I've lied and lied and lied." he
T. said, "to myself about myself; to
In- others about my estimate of women,
es, I'm Just a four flusher,

s Cleland, The best of 'em are better
n<! than our stars. The remainder
In sversge as well a* we do.
he Verne got what was coming to

him. And so have I, Cleilyland so hava I
II- "Walt a moment
da "Walt?" Belter laughed mlrthndlessly. "All right. I know how to

%
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id truthfully your view* on the
Decs?" If you think it not aliito tuigeit what you think is
3ublc and what could be done,
riences and suggestion*. Write
confidence will be respected,
bed except with the writer's j
is to
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child yet. I do not believe In the
husband being so old for a young
girl. I think they should be nearer
the same age. MRS. L>.

HtRIIIK.E FA I (7* BHCAl'SE
OK DIKKKItKMT TEMPERAMENTS.

Marriag" in moat cases. la a

failure because the husband and
wife are not of the name temperament.I believe that in order to
make marriage a success there muil
be (cam work. A man should seek
love and companionship, and not
beauty, when he seeks a wife.

T Mel.

FfWnS MtRHIAUE A

A I I RE FDR ROMANCE
Some marriages are failures be|cause both pat tie* t<> the conspiracy

successful!* deceive each other be
fore marriage.

Courtship is a bluff which makes
poker seem like a Sunday school
game. The man appears as a deml-
god., with all the virtues of a faint

tless Sex
lm Drama With
r DA VIES
W. Chambers.

wait. Waiting is the beet thing I
do. I've wailed for nearly three
years before I've told myself the
truth I re told it now. to myself,
afld to you j;ut it's too
late to tell It to her."
"Do you think It s?"
Relter looked up in pallid Mr!prise:
"Of course."
"I wonder." mused Cleland.
Belter s sunken gaze had become

remote and fixed again. He said,
half to himself:

"I couldn't let her alone I
couldn t lenrn to mind my own

business. I'd been bawling aloud
my theories for years. Cleland.
but I couldn't apply them to her or
to myself. 1 bragg»d about my maniafor personal liberty, for tolerance:I lauded the maxim of 'hands
off.' Hut I couldn't keep my meddlinghands off her: I couldn't un

dcrstand that she had the right to
personal liberty freedom in the
pursuit of happiness No; 1 tried
to head her off, check her, stampedeher Into the common corral
wither all men's wives are supposedto be driven.tried to rope her
and throw her and blindfold, hobbleand break her to suit myself.And, Cleland. do you know
what happened" 1 found I had
come upon a character, a mind, a

personality which would not endure
the tyranny we men call domestic
affection. That's what I discovered,And I did not do the
breaking. No,: she has accomplished
that. And.here I am, to admit It
to you. And 1 think I'll go,
now "

(To He Contlnned Tomorrow)

Faded Hair Now*
Easily Renewed

Kvery woman knows how ImportantIt Is to keep her hair attractive
and free from gray, faded streaks
Proper ore of the hair is the very
cornerstone upon which beauty cultureIs bnllded
Do not despair because you cannotafford the fees ask^rl bv lieauty

specialists for tinting gray hair, but
do it yourself et home with no other
sld than a bottle of Hrownat >ne, the
same preparation used by the fore
most hair dreaeers

N|»*rlat Free Trial Offer
For convincing proof that with

Hrownstone you can regain and preservein your hair Its natural, original
color whether golden, black or any
shade of brown. try Ilrownaton'e
yourself. fjiiaranteed xhsnlutclv
harmlfs* Send II cents to pav post,
age, packing and war tax to The '
Kenton Pharmncal Co, ">.1.1 Coppln
Rldg . Covington, Kv.. for irlal pack
age Or «ret a regulir package from

If our druggist Two colors "I.ight to
Medium Rrown" and "Dark Blown!
to niark " Tries &0c and (I 50. Tear I
this ouL ,
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and the capabilities of a grmu*
He describes In minut/ detail his
glorious future Oiled with economic
conquest* and (real achievement*
She appear* always aa a neat,
smiling angel wl'h the (race of a

duche** and the culture of a queen
When they make the fatal blun

df r and each flndt that the other la
only a human being with many unexpectedfault*, lllualon nd» aril
trouble begina J. C. 8.

ItRniKD flKTV tKAR*
riKDI IT IVCrESl.

Marriage is a syatem Instituted
by the great Architect of the Universeand with everything crea'.ed
pronounced good. To queatlon Its

success la to queatlon the wisdom

of the author.
Husband and wife are so closely

associated one-third of each day
that mutual magnetic Influence*
tend to harmonize any differences
in temperament and disposition and
to really make them one 1n thought
and purpose In everything that pertain*to each other * happineas and
dally live*.
Man and woman are so wonderfullyadapted for each other that

they may regularly enjoy *uch
thrill* of exquisite pleasure and
exaltation of mind as is impossible
to describe an^ which greatly overbalancethe petty troubles that may
arise between them.

Marriage thereby I* elevated
above the earth to the sublime
realm of the Infinite and become*
the agency of the Almighty Ruler
of all thing* In heaven and earth
for continuing the creation of beings
for useful live* here and immortalityhereafter.
Occasionally a tree t« a blot on

the landscape and sometimes we

And a man *o gnarled, twisted or

warped in mind and body that he I*
a disgrace to the marriage *tate
and should he evicted therefrom for
the good of the world.

In a few day* my wife and I will
reach our fiftieth anniversary, and
I give my sentiments for the benefitof the doutotful or undecided.

M W.

TOrmr, G1RI.S HAVE WROSG
IDEA BErORE MARRIAGE.
No two people on earth can see

each other morning and night year

in and year out without getting on

each other's nerve* at times, no

matter how much they profess to

care for each other. That Is why
marriage is not-' one continual
courtship, as we would like it to be.
Toung girl* of the marriageable

age think to aoqulre a hu*band
mean* freedom, pretty clothes, and
plenty of money to spend on things
that take their fancy. But on findingthat home Is a room and kitchenetteand freedom wheeling the
baby In the afternoon after doing
s small wash and cleaning up. their
vision* soon fade and the cares of
life *oon make them*elve* known.

I,|fe becomes to the young couple
a dally grind, with a little pleasure
once In a while. In place of the
wonderful married life of which
they both dreamed. That Is why
there are so few happy marriages.
People go Into marriage not realizingthe responsibility. They wake
up In a short time, and thu* the divorcecourts are kept busy.

K. G. P.
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MY lunch with Dglay was «

(allure I felt that the girl
wii at once bored and

guarded. ishe eluded me. To her
evident agony and to my real embarraaairicnt.ehe inaiated on ravagingto the ring again with raw

honaaty.
"I'm In your power. Mr». Harri

on.You can do what you like
with me, you know. My life la
really In fee to you I'm a thief
and you know it, and I'm ready to
pay off in any way you nee lit.'
From thm attitude I couldn't

move the girl, and aa It was evidentlyno less than torture to her
to be with me 1 made up my mind
thia muat be the last ahe'd ever see
of me unless ahe chose to have It
otherwise. Thia filled In with what
I had half promised Jim when
agreeing that I'd rely on hia Judgmentrather than my own In future,1 wouldn't be "Mra. Fi*lt"
any longer. leaving Daisy to her
own device* was a good way to
prove the sincerity of my promise
to Jim and myself.
As we finished our lunch I said

with seeming lightness, which held
a promise nevertheless:

"Daisy. I can see that you're
busy.that your new work absorbsyou. I don't want you to

| slip out of my life the way Kate
did. Rut I can't force myself on.
you. Won't you.when you feel
you really want to see me let me
hear from you. And make it soon.
"Why, of course; I'll call you up

as soon as I have the time, agreed
Daisy In a tone of evident relief

I almost felt that meant never,
and after some shopping I returnedin great dejection of spirit
to my empty apartment. Hardly
had I arrived, however, when a
caller was announced. It was Irma
Warren, and I went out to great
her In very real delight

AS IM'Sl'AI, CURL.
She wore the simplest of navybluefoi'.ards dotted In white, and

a neat little white, sailor of the
round, flat style she seemed to af
feet topped it. She had the look of
radiant health and wholesome simplicityso rare in big cities.

"I'm glad you're in," she said,
unpretentiously. "I know very fewgirls.and.and T always did so
want to know you. But you semed
so busy, and I felt sort of ashamed
of being useless and old-faahlonod."she added In a breathless
rush, aa if she were afraid she'd
not get it said unless she got it
out quickly.
"And I'm glad I'm In," I replied,

"and gladder still I've Joined the
Idle classes if It * to let me know
you."
"Do you mean it. really?" ask^a

the niece of the great Mr. Haldane
with the utmost simplicity. /'I've
wanted to come every day. but I
wasn't surp I wouldn't be IntrudingThen today I met your brother
on the street, and he toid me Mr
Harrison was away, and i thought
you might be a little lonely, aa I
am sometimes."
"I'm very lonely." I ci-nfess*d

"And nothing nicer than this visit
could have come to break it."
"Would yon come home to dinner

with me?" Irma Warren eagerly
asked. "This Is uncles night out.
Ton aee, Sunday the chess game is

0 corns e?
1 nurses.for they
ti*. Nor do doc- What that

do. So this w
nd employ it. So from the ach

w. Coma men

body knew this di»appear. H
end a corn. a soreness.

Blue-jay is
tight a creation of t

y or a Blue-jay It it the rig
but a jiffy. venal way w
Soon the entire BuyBlue-ja
ne out. it on one cor

a^Blue-ji"jJ'Q/VXei&ter or Li<
ie Scientific Corn Ei
UERJk BLACK Chicago Naw York 1
km ol SieriU Surgical DraMing* mmJ AILad Pi

miljkJSS
\SL

m Story ofAdvenicrificeand Love
i

ir/ Marries
ing Story of .

;Z>Z}£7) LIFE
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a at dur house and then every frt- I
day unci* gora over to the Chora
Club"' |V»* haven t met many people In
the city yet," I raid half to myaelf
"but when you do they won't 1*'
)ou alt home eewlng and reading

"I do like to go to the theater or
to a good c.incert And uncle la so
Kind. We go every Thursday and
Monday In aeaaon." aha replied
"But J suppose you mean with
young people Thai would be nice.
Uo you auppoae they'd like meT"

AM mVITATIO*.
"I know It." I 'declared. "Sow,

I've a suggestion. This la a warm

evening.one of the last. I auppoae
Instead of going to your home for
dinner, won t >ou be my guest at a

roof garden?'
"I'd love it. Uncle has taken ma .

once or twice, but the drafts are \
bad for his rheumatism. Can wa

go without an escort?'
There was a wlatful note In that

question. The cry of youth for
youth, of Ph.tllis for Corydon. and T
determined that my pretty Irma
should have an escort and an at- _

tentive one So. leaving her en- ^
scoVsed in the living room with a ]
good book, I went promptly to the J|
telephone and called first Carl
Booth, whose line didn't answer,
and then Anthonv Norreys. whose
good Nora Informed mr that "Mr.
Tony has left town for the weekIend."
Gravely disappointed that I

couldn't make things gay and fesjtive for the dear, simple girl waitjing for me so trustingly. J started
back and met Hedwig in the hall.
"Gentleman calling." she said.
"Now isn't that nice of Dam#

Kate! She provides an escort." I
reflect>d. giving a little skip as I
hurried back to the living room.

Bending over the couch from
which Jrma Warren was just rising
to greet him was a familiar bulky
figure. I was just in time to see
him carnv Irma's hand to his lip*
and io note the painful crimson
which flooded her face Then, as if
sensing my presence. Tom Mason
turned with a ready explanation:

"T stopped In to sec if I could
motor you and Jimmi* up the road
for a bite. Donna Anna And. behold,my kindly and watchful guar- ^
dlan angel sends Miss Warren to
complete the party. You'll come. i

won't you. dear lady?"
"Why. we were going out to dinner."replied Irma Warren, guilelessly,yet with evident pleasure.

"I thought probably Mrs. Harrison
had asked you and that you'd been
right in the neighborhood to get
here so promptly."
Why. as Tom Mason ran his eye#

over the girl's faop with elvdent admiration-whydid I suddenly see
In her place Daisy Condon, with a

dar.nle of bronze bright hair about
her face?

(To Re Continued.t

The Plain Man.
"An optimist Is- a man who

cherishes vain hopes. an«f a pessimistis a manAhn nurses vain regrets."-And*hat is a man who
does both?" "Oh. he'a Just a plain,
ordinary person."
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